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^INTRODUCTION.^ 



At the Annual Business Meeting of the Third Regiment 
New Hampshire Volunteers Association, held at The 
Weirs, N. H., Aug. 26th, 1886, Comrade Charles H. Allen 
informed the Association that the grave of our late Com- 
mander, Gen. John Bedel, was unmarked by any headstone 
or monument ; and by vote of the association Comrade 
Allen was appointed as chairman of a committee to solicit 
subscriptions and raise money to purchase a monument, 
and erect the same at the grave of Gen. John Bedel, at 
Bath, N. H. 

Comrade Allen immediately prepared subscription 
papers and distributed them in different parts of the state. 
The first cash received by the treasurer was from Capt. J. 
M. Parker, of Fitzwilliam, N. H., Jan. 19, 1887. At the 
reunion of 1887 Comrade E. B. Peabody, of Milford, N. H., 
brought in subscriptions amounting to $22, and the other 
comrades present contributed enough to bring the amount 
of receipts up to $111. At tliis meeting of the Association 
Comrades W. H. Trickey, M. P. Donly, J. M. Parker, Ross 
C. Duffy, and D. Artliur Brown were added to the Monu- 
ment Committee. It was proposed to have the monument 
dedicated on Friday of the reunion week of 1888. The 
committee were given full powers to raise funds, purchase 
the monument, and make all the arrangements for the 
dedication. The money came in so slowly during the year 
that the committee decided not to order a monument before 
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the reunion of 1888, but procured plans and specifications 
for monuments of different sizes, and at the reunion, Aug. 
30th, 1888, presented lithographs of two monuments, either 
of which they recommended for acceptance by the Associa- 
tion, if funds could be raised to pay for them. Comrade 
Ross G. Duffy, of Nashua, handed in subscriptions amount- 
ing to ♦SO, collected by him at Nashua, and Comrade Wm. 
Simonds, of Bath, N. H., handed in subscriptions amount- 
ing to i66, which he had collected at Bath. Contributions 
from the comrades present carried the amount received up 
to $270, enough to purchase the largest of the monuments 
recommended. 

The committee were instructed to purchase a monument 
and make all arrangements for the dedication at the 
earliest possible date. Comrade A. S. Atherton, of Wake- 
field, Mass., was added to the committee. The Association 
voted unanimously to request Maj. Wm. H. Trickey, of 
College Hill, Mass., to deliver the dedication address. 

The committee immediately ordered the monument of 
the Monumental Bronze Co., Bridgeport, Conn., which com- 
pany executed their part of the contract promptly and 
in a satisfactory manner. The chairman and secretary 
of the committee visited Bath to prepare the foundation 
for the monument and make the local arrangements. 
Comrade Wm. Simonds was appointed to represent the 
committee at Bath and have general charge of all 
arrangements in the town, and to his energy and executive 
ability the Association is largely indebted for the success- 
ful completion of the undertaking. 

On Sept 22d, the committee issued the following notice, 
mailing a copy to every comrade of the Third Regiment, so 
far as known : 

Bedel Monument Dedication, Oct. 10, 1888. 

AiTangements for the dedication of the monament erected to the 
memory of Geii. John Bedel, at Bath, N. H., have been made as 
follows : 
Comrades will leave Concord on Wednesday morning, Oct. 10th, at 
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1 0.55 o'clock. Lunch at Plymouth. Arrive at Bath at 3.30 p. m. 
Line will be formed at the station, and the Third Regiment veterans 
and guests will be escorted by Col. Emery Post, G. A. R., of Lisbon, 
to the cemetery (not a long march), where the monument will be ded- 
icated in the form prescribed by the G. A. R. ritual. After dedication 
the line will be formed and the company march to the Town Hall for 
supper. Assemble at the Congregational Church at 7 o'clock to hear 
the Memorial Address by Maj. W. H. Trickey, and remarks by W. 
H. ShurtlefE, Esq., Hon. A. S. Bachellor, Sanmel B. Page, Esq., Hon. 
E. F. Mann and others. Return by train leaving Bath at 9.30 Thurs- 
day morning, arriving at Concord at 3.10 p. m. 

CHARLES H. ALLEN, Chairman. 
D. ARTHUR BROWN, Skcrktary. 
Will you go ? Reply on enclosed card. 

Special invitations were also sent to the Governor, Sec- 
retary of State, Adjutant-General, members of Congress, 
and other distinguished men of our state. 



^tDDDICATION.^ 



On Wednesday inornino^, Oct. 10th, a party of nearly 
fifty veterans of the Third Regiment assembled at Concord, 
and with the War Veterans' Drum Corps, of Manchester, 
their invited guests, Hon. Frederick Smyth, of Manchaster, 
Hon. C. H. Amsden, of Penacook, Dr. William Cliild, of 
New Hampton, Col. Nat Shackford, of The Weirs, Col- 
Geo. W. Gould, of Keene, Ira C. Evans, of Concord, Maj. 
H. F. Gerrisli, of Concord, Hon. John C. Linehan, of Pen- 
acook, Mrs. W. H. Trickcy, Mrs. C. H. Allen, Mrs. A. S. 
Atherton, Mrs. Ross C. Duffy, Mrs. D. Arthur Brown, Mrs. 
Thomas Robinson, together with the representatives of the 
VeterarCs Advocate. Evening Monitor^ People and Patriot 
and Manchester Union, left Concord on a special passenger 
and parlor car, kindly placed at the disposal of the vet- 
erans by Hon. E. F. Mann, Assistant Superintendent of 
the White Mountain Division of the Boston & Maine Rail- 
road, attached to the Canadian Pacific express at 11.12. 
At Plymoutli the party stopped for lunch, and at Woods- 
ville the cars were detaclied and run to Bath as a special 
train, reaching the station at 3 p. m. Here the veterans 
were formed in line by Chas. H. Allen, Acting Adjutant, 
who then turned the command over to Capt. W. H. Max- 
well, of Manchester. A few minutes later the train south 
arrived, bringing tlic comrades from the northern part of 
the state, and Post No. 23, G. A. R., of Lisbon, which had 
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volunteered to act as escort. Tlie procession was then 
formed in the following order : 

Wm. Simonds, of Bath, Marshal. 

D. Arthur Brown, of Penacook, Drum Major. 

War Veterans* Drum Corps, of Manchester, D. H. Bean, leader. 

Col. Emery Post, Xo. 23, G. A. R., of Lisbon, John C. Brooks, Com- 
mander — 34 men. 

Veterans Third Regiment N. H. Vols., Capt. W. H. Maxwell, Com- 
mander — 57 men. 

Carriages containing the invited guests, representatives of the press, 

Mrs. General Bedel and daughter, and 
ladies of the party. 

Citizens generally, in carriages and on foot. 

The line of march was taken up across the bridge span- 
ning the Ammonoosuc river, througli the pleasant village, 
past the Gen. Bedel residence, decorated with flags, up the 
long hill road to the cemetery. Here the veterans and 
Grand Army boys formed in hollow square about the grave 
and monument, and the dedicatory exercises were per- 
formed according to the G. A. R. ritual by the following 
comrades : 

John C. Linehan as Commander ; A. S. Atherton, 
Senior Vice Commander ; D. Arthur Brown, Junior Vice 
Commander ; Chas. H. Allen, Officer of the Day ; Geo. W. 
Emmons, of Boston, Officer of the Guard ; and Wm. H. 
Trickey, Chaplain. 

At the conclusion of the exercises as laid dowji in the 
ritual. Commander Linehan made the following address : 

HON. JOHN C. LINEHAN'S ADDRESS. 

Comrades : — In the name of the survivors of the Third Regiment 
New Hampshire Volunteers ; of the Grand Army of the Republic, of 
which we are assured he would, if alive, have been an honored 
member; and in behalf of the generous, public-spirited citizens 
whose aid has been so timely, I dedicate this memorial shaft. 

I dedicate it to the memory of as brave a man as ever drew a sabre, 
or handled a musket. 

I dedicate it in remembrance of one whose name will be forever 
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cherished by his fellow citizens of New Ilarapshire as the best type of 
the American volunteer — true to his God, his country, and to. the 
principles which his convictions led him to believe were right. 

I dedicate it to the memory of the gallant citizen soldier, our past 
commander, our loved comrade — John Bedel. 

Here this shaft will, we trust, stand long after the ashes of the last 
comrade of our dear old regiment will have mingled with the dust of 
our common mother, as a tribute to his merit and of our love. 

Comrades, for the great majority of us this will be the last time that 
we will meet around the grave of our old comrade. With many of us 
life's labors are finished, and we are simply awaiting orders from the 
Supreme Commander to march to the last outpost. Whose turn 
it is to be called next, God alone knows ; but we have this to console 
us — that before responding to the final roll-call we will leave behind 
this tribute to a beloved comrade and an honest man. 

Comrades, salute the dead. 

He then formally delivered the monument to the care of 
the town of Bath, and Henry Carbee, first selectman, ac- 
cepted it on behalf of the town with a few well chosen 
words. 



S@i 



THE M0J4UMENT. 



Is of white bronze, resting upon a ^tone foundation. Upon 
the front of the lower base appears the word " Bedel." On 
the first panel the words, *' Gen. John Bedel, 1822-1875 ;" 
on the second *' Erected by his surviving comrades of the 
Third Regiment N. H. Vols., for his sterling integrity, 
undaunted courage, and his heroic devotion to his country ; " 
on the third and fourth panels are shown crossed swords 
and the badge of the Tenth Army Corps. The base is 3 feet, 
6 inches square, and the entire structure 11 feet in height. 
The monument was purchased of the Monumental Bronze 
Co., of Bridgeport, Conn., and erected under the superin- 
tendence of Aaron Bancroft, Esq., the company's agent at 
Montpelier, Vt. The price of the monument was $290 and 
the whole amount expended by the committee $340. 

(2) 
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At the conclusion of the ceremonies the line was re- 
formed and marched to the Congregational Church, in the 
vestry of which a superb collation was waiting, prepared by 
the ladies of Bath under the direction of a committee. 

After the collation a huge bonfire was lighted upon the 
green in front of the church, and the War Veterans' Drum 
Corps rendered a number of selections. 

Previous to the exercises in the evening the veterans of 
the Third improved the opportunity to visit the widow of 
Gen. Bedel, who cordially welcomed them. 



mkT THE CHURCH. J^ 



The Congregational church, in which the exercises of 
the evening occurred, was handsomely decorated for the 
occasion by Mrs. Jessie Moulton, a daughter of Gen. Bedel. 
The decorations were exceedingly simple, but befitting the 
occasion. From each lamp bracket hung an evergreen 
wreath in which the American flag was intertwined. In 
front of the pulpit was a large portrait of the man whose 
memory is honored more than any other among the sol- 
diers of the state, draped in the American flag, which he 
fought so nobly to save. 

Long before the exercises commenced the church was 
completely filled, and when the assemblage was called to 
order by Capt. J. M. Parker of Fitzwilliam, President of 
the Day, there was scarcely a seat to be obtained. 

The exercises opened with the song, " Let Every Heart 
Rejoice," finely rendered by a quartette composed of Geo. 
R. Knight, first tenor, C. J. Kelsea, second tenor, E. W. 
Knight, first basso, C. M. Cogswell, second basso, with 
Miss D. F. Allen as organist. 

After the invocation by Rev. A. S. Baxter, pastor of the 
church, a few introductory remarks were made by the Presi- 
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dent of the Day, wlio then introduced as the orator of 
the occasion Maj. W. H. Trickej, of College Hill, Mass. 




Unj. TRICKEY'S ADDRESS. 



John Bedel was born at Indian Stream, now Pittsburg, N. H., July 
8, 1833. With his parents he came to this town when two years of 
age. He mas educated in the common schools here and at Newbury 
Academy, Vt. He studied law with the Hon. Harry Hibbard of Bath, 
and was admitted to Grafton county bar in 1850. 

In March, 1847, he enlisted as a private in the 9th U. S. Infantry, 
but was dischai^ed in August of the same year for disability, was 
soon appointed an orderly sergeant, at Vera Cruz, Mexico ; but re-en- 
listed the following December, and was at once appointed a lieutenant 
and served until the close of the Mexican war. 

In 1853 he was appointed to an important clerkship in the Treas 
ury Department at Washington, where he remained until the break- 
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ing out of the war, when he at once resigned his position and offered 
his sword to the governor of his beloved state, by whom he was ap- 
pointed Major of the Third N. H. Vols., Aug. 6, 1861, promoted to Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel in 1862, wounded in the capture of Morris Island, 
July 10, 1863, but returned to the regiment a few days subsequently, 
or in time to participate in the assault on Fort Wagner, July 18, 1863, 
where he was captured and remained a prisoner of war at Columbia, 
S. C, until November, 1864, when he was paroled, finally exchanged, 
and returned to the regiment at Wilmington, N. C, in April, 1865. 
While in prison he was promoted to Colonel of the regiment. In 
1865 he was brevetted Brigadier General for gallant and meritorious 
conduct throughout the war. 

In 1868, *69, and 70 Gren. Bedel was a member of the legislature 
from this town. In 1869 and 1870 he was nominated by the party to 
which it was his pride and boast to belong, for Governor of the state. 

When we add that in each and every position ever held by Gren. 
Bedel his duties were discharged in true fidelity, absolute integrity 
and signal ability, we have a brief outline of what the public knows 
of the man whose memory we honor and to which we have come here 
to pay homage, and indeed, this were enough to entitle any man to the 
fullest meed of praise from a grateful people. 

But it is for a nearer view of the life of this man, it is from a doner 
relation to him, than any public, than any people can know, what 
brings us to this hallowed spot. 

You, ladies and gentlemen, think of Bedel as a neighbor and friend, 
as an esteemed and honored citizen. We think and speak of him by 
a dearer name. We have for him a deeper affection than can be felt 
in any relation in life save that which clusters around the sweetness 
and blessedness of the domestic altar. 

We think of John Bedel as a comrade ; those who have felt it not 
can have but a faint conception of the real meaning and magnificence 
and true inspiration in the word, comrade. 

The best that human language could utter here would but poorly 
indeed express all that we feel. What we have done or shall do here 
will but feebly reflect that current of electric light from a soldier's 
love which at this moment is flashing from soul to soul as we recall 
the name of Bedel. 

And yet, friends, it is something, that when we learned that his grave 
was unmarked we arose as one man and said it shall not be. It was 
said, too, just after our expenditure of $1500 on our home at The 
Weirs, which is not yet completed. This shaft, we know, is plain 
and simple, far less imposing than we wish. But it is some comfort 
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to know that your committee in selecting the design declared that it 
looked like Bedel — plain, strong and enduring. 

And what, I am sure, will be of still greater value to his family, his 
friends, and to all, the monument has been erected, not by the hands 
or the pockets of his comrades, but by their hearts. The old Third 
boasts of no rich men, save in that wealth which lies in their heroism, 
their patriotism, their brotherly love, their comradeship, their man- 
hood. In this wealth their mine of golden ore is inexhaustible. 

If Bedel is speaking to you, fellow citizens, at this time with the 
same force that he is to these men — to this glorious remnant of that 
heroic band which they represent, you hear him say: "It was the 
greatest honor of my earthly life, as it is now among the sweetest 
joys of heaven, that I possess the regard, the esteem and the affection 
of the old Third !N^ew Hampshire." 

We have placed this enduring mark of our love over him because it 
was at once a duty and a pleasure — a duty to do some small thing in 
recognition of the great things which he did for us. It has been a pleas- 
ure both because it was a duty and because it brings this grand charac- 
ter again before us more ' clearly and affords the opportunity of empha- 
sizing our appreciation of that character in the presence of his family 

and friends. 

Yet in such presence we would offer no fulsome eulogy, for, as you 
all know, that would displease none more than the subject of remark. 
In such presence and on such an occasion we would give utterance to 
no thought which absolute facts do not warrant, therefore the few 
simple words which I speak come to you through the voice and hearts 
of my comrades. 

He needs no eulogy. It is eulogy enough to state this truth, — John 
Bedel was the ablest mind in his regiment. He was true as steel to 
his country's cause, and as firm in his convictions of right over wrong 
as are firm in their places the granite hills of his own native state, upon 
which he reflected eternal glory and honor in the flash of his sabre. 

Now, when you consider the record made upon the battlefields of 
five states of this Union by the old Third New Hampshire, before the 
humblest private of which I ever feel to stand with bowed and uncov- 
ered head ; then, when you consider the illustrious record, the high 
standard ever maintained by the old Granite state upon every field of 
honor in the land, and then say that a man in the flash of his sword, 
by his noble bearing in the high places of the field has reflected 
honor upon all, is it not indeed eulogy enough? 

And yet we have said comparatively nothing of Bedel as we knew 
him and as we love to think of him. For to us, to the private, he 
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was pre-eminently the beau ideal of a soldier. He was the Phil. Sher- 
idan of the regiment. He was our thunderbolt of war. 

Look at him for a moment as he embraces the first opportunity of 
his life to defend the honor of the flag. Enlisting at the age of 
twenty-five, fighting against that terrible disease which began in the 
valley of Mexico, and which helped to terminate his life, yet by force 
of will he is enabled to assist in planting " old glory " over the halls 
of the Montezumas. 

In 1861, before the echo of Sumter's guns had died out from these 
hills and vales, we again behold him sword in hand. 

In those first days of our service he is the life of the camp, the 
drill and the march. He is ever looking after our interests on the 
voyage to Hilton Head, on board the old Atlantic. We were packed 
like sardines into the hold and had worse than nothing to eat. A 
complaint was made to headquarters. Bedel came among us and said 
the wrong should be righted, said he was not deaf if the Colonel was. 
We remember how like a caged lion he chafed because the command- 
ing general would not allow us to go on shore at Port Royal at once 
and capture the enemy, instead of allowing the navy to simply knock 
out the forts, letting the rebels escape. 

Again we see him around the camp-fires of the long evenings of that 
first winter in the old cotton field. He is standing on a box or bar- 
rel reading to us the news or speaking words of cheer, encouragement 
and hope for the future. 

Not finding sufficient work in camp for his restless spirit, he volun- 
teers his services to another regiment pending a movement on Port 
Royal Ferry. Soon after he is the life of our own expedition to Daw- 
f uskie, calling for three cheers in raising the first Union flag over 
the soil of Greorgia. 

Again, the last of March, he volunteers to go with the 47th New York 
to Edisto to drive out the enemy, who had forced back some of our 
own troops on duty there. Our regiment was ordered to the same 
place a few days thereafter. Bedel was constantly on the alert, push- 
ing out to Jehosse and other islands. 

In the«first days on James Island, before our regiment was called to 
action, he was on the picket line with another command. A fight 
coming on he acts as a volunteer aid to the brigade commander ; he 
alone captures four men, including a captain of the 47th Georgia. A 
few days later at the battle of Secessionville, where we received our first 
real baptism of blood, he was everywhere present, sitting the old stal- 
lion within easy range of the enemy as coolly as though on parade. His 
conduct in this fierce encounter, in which a hundred of New Hamp- 
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shire's heroes fell in forty minutes, called a hearty compliment from 
his colonel and the admiration of all true soldiers. 

In early autumn, *Q2, his old enemy, the disease which had fol- 
lowed him from Mexico, again attacked him, and for a while it was 
feared that our gallant leader must be placed beside so many of our 
beloved comrades, under the palmettoes. But a kind Providence 
ruled otherwise. He was restored to us and entered with all his ac- 
customed energy upon the Morris Island campaign of *63. 

We shall not soon forget him that morning, the 10th of July, when 
that first earthquake burst upon Charleston by the opening of our 
masked batteries on Folly Island. The iron-clads in the harbor and 
our old brigade landing from small boats, in which we had made our 
way up the creek in the night. We had some difficulty in getting into 
line as we jumped ashore into the mud. Bedel actually raved at the 
slight delay. We can hear him now as he saw that a Connecticut 
regiment was likely to get in ahead of us. " For God's sake, Colonel, 
give us a chance at them before the fight is over." 

We did get a chance at them, drove them from all their works 
on the lower end of the Island, not allowing them to stop until they 
found shelter in Fort Wagner. I believed then and think now that 
with a few bold spirits to have led us, like Grenerals Strong and 
Bedel, we might then and there have marched into the fort. 

A few hours later a solid shot from Wagner came ricochetting down 
the beach, very slowly, as though nearly spent, but it had sufficient 
force to take our hero from his feet, and who was soon carried off 
the Island on a stretcher. But when the memorable assault of the 
18th of July was ordered upon Wagner he insisted upon returning to 
his post, and entered into the fight with all the ardor and enthusiasm 
of the brave and lofty soul that he was. 

At a critical moment in the battle he was requested by the colonel 
commanding to go forward upon the left of our line and ascertain if 
it were practicable to pass a given point where a small creek made 
into the already narrow strip of land over which we must march. 
He at once went in the direction indicated, but turned back to make 
his report, supposing the regiment was closely following, when to his 
surprise no troops were there advancing. 

Finally, looking to the right and toward the fort, he saw in the 
darkness then coming on the outline of a column of troops. 

Proceeding toward it a short distance, to his dismay he found not 
his beloved old Third, not the blue at all, but the gray, who, in spite 
of all his efforts to escape, captured and took him into the fort 
which he thought should have been taken by us. 

Thus untimely, it would seem, ends the active military career of a 



1 6 Dedication of Monument to Gen. John ISedel. 

man of whom I think enough has been said to indicate what all who 
knew him fully believe, viz. : That with wider opportunities, which 
were just opening up to him, he would have made a record, would 
have left a mark upon the pages of our history second to none in the 
long line of heroic men who have made lustrous the annals of our 
state. But it was not so to be, and that fearless rider, who, whether 
in the camp, on the march, in the field, in the fight, was everywhere 
present ; he, the flash of whose sabre, like the white plume of Henry 
of Navarre, towered above all others, through the fortunes of war 
disappears from the field. No longer can we say, when the fight is 
through, wherever shot and shell and leaden ram fell thickest there 
was found Bedel. 

It was my opinion on the night of the assault — it was confirmed after 
the general's return, in giving the details of his experience that 
night; it has been doubly confirmed by carefully reading every 
account, both Union and Confederate, concerning it (I have said it in 
public and I repeat it now) — that had the Third New Hampshire fol- 
lowed Bedel, Fort Wagner would have been ours July 18th, 1863. 
We say it without the slightest reflection upon the sturdy soldier and 
brave man who commanded us. We say it without a word in dero- 
gation of any men or organization of men. We affirm it in full 
possession of the fact that the creek mentioned did make into land, 
but there was a way out of the difficulty, I believe, had the same in- 
domitable spirit possessed us all that impelled our thunderbolt of 
war, the clouds of all obstacles, darkness, dangers, and seeming 
defeat would have been pierced, and the silver lining, aye, the golden 
sun of victory would have shone upon us. 

Of the terrible trials and hardships of his long imprisonment we 
must not dwell. Let a few words from his own lips suffice. We 
once asked him if the cruelty of treatment and sufferings of our 
prisoners had not been exaggerated. His immediate and emphatic 
reply was : " No ; people may have lied about some special case, or in 
others used extravagant language, but you may talk, you may write, 
you may imagine all the horrors possible, to the extent of your 
powers, and then the truth will never, can never be told." 

What wonder that, though he survived to return to his loved ones, 
and to receive the honor and praise of his friends, he should soon 
succumb to the awful strain upon a system which had been battling 
with disease for twenty-five years ! 

He rejoined us just as we were to take our place at the front in 
North Carolina, in April, 1865, where, as you know, we expected the 
severest campaign of the whole war. Had it not been thus, he would 
not have returned in his emaciated condition. But Grant and Sher- 
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man had so tightened their grip about the throat of treason that its 
cohorts were silenced and the rebellion suddenly collapsed. 

But the duties and the months which followed gave us rare oppor- 
tunities to judge of the ability of the mind of this gallant man. 

In those early days, just the beginning of reconstruction, he pursued 
a course quietly but inflexibly just and right. Upon many difficult 
and untried questions he was far ahead of his fellows — clearly shown, 
both in courts-martial and in civil capacity. He showed the most con- 
vincing proof that had he stuck to the practice of his profession, his 
signal success was beyond question. 

He was an indefatigable worker. As a result of this quality of his 
nature, during the last months of his service, while his health was 
such as would have kept most men in bed, he prepared one of the 
most accurate and valuable records which any regiment from the 
state obtained. 

We have spoken of his integrity. Let one incident which im- 
pressed me deeply enforce the thought. Happening in the Greneral's 
room while he was a member of the legislature, I heard this conversa- 
tion between him and another prominent gentleman of the house : 

" Bedel, I shall try to vote for the bill which you have before the 
house, and in which your people in the northern part of the state are in- 
terested. But if I do I shall expect you to vote for a certain measure 
which I propose to advocate, but to which there will be opposition." 

Said Bedel, with some indignation and much emphasis : " Sir, if 
you see merit in my bill I shall expect you to vote for it. If you do 
not the responsibility is yours. If I can feel that your bill is a just 
one I will support it, but do not now think it is and don't believe I 
shall vote for it. No log rolling with me. Grood morning, sir." 

What a noble type of a legislator. What a lesson for our law 
makers throughout the land. What a sign manual for a New Hamp- 
shire legislature ! 

His unswerving loyalty has been remarked. To show its quality 
let Mm speak. I once expressed surprise to him that he left a lucrsr 
tive position in Washington for the fortunes of the field. This reply 
came at once. " Things in Washington were mixed in the spring of 
*61 ; the question would come up which of two men at the same desk 
perchance were loyal and disloyal. I did not want my loyalty for a 
moment questioned, and concluded that the surest way to put the 
matter beyond question was to at once proceed to New Hampshire 
and enlist." 

This prompting we might add was but following the example of his 

(3) 



i8 Dedication of Monument to Gen, John Bedel, 

grandfather, who was a colonel in the Revolution, and his father, who 
was a colonel in 1812. 

If we remark upon the personal characteristics of John Bedel, what 
shall we say ? Just what his neighbors and friends will say I do not 
know. Just what his family will say I certainly shall not invade its 
sanctuary to speak upon. 

But I venture the opinion that any man who ever possessed his 
friendship retained it through life, if such man was worthy of it. 
That he was faithful to friends let one incident impress you. He 
promised his fellow-prisoners that if God spared his life to get to 
Wasl^ngton he would do something for their relief (as others had 
promised before). He did get to Washington ; he went to Senator 
Wilson, the chairman of military affairs ; he went to the Secretary of 
War ; he went to the President of the United States, never stopping 
even to put off the rags that hung upon him. He kept going, kept 
stirring things up until Greneral Grant was called into the council. 

Grant said : " Give the whole matter into my hands, and in 60 
days the last prisoner shall be exchanged." It was done, and Grant 
fulfilled his contract. 

Who shall say how many thousand lives were thus saved by the 
faithfulness of this noble son of New Hampshire ! 

We have heard it remarked that Bedel was a noble man, but a little 
rough on the outside. Under strained circumstances this might seem 
true, in one whose answer was always yea, yea and nay, nay. But I 
do not believe that a thousand men could have loved a man as we 
loved him imless he were a lovable man. Because our thousand men 
ever found him cordial, kind and true to their every interest, 
they believe that he was kind, affectionate and true to his family and 
his friends. 

Of cant and fawning he was empty, but of downright manhood he 
was full. 

Had he faults ? We presume he had, else he were not human. 
But I can truly say that I observed as few in him as in any man I 
ever knew. 

That he was a Christian I fully believe. He lived the golden rule. 
He loved his neighbor as himself. He sacrificed time, energy, means, 
for other's good. 

Behold him in Columbia jail. He has gold sent him from home, 
from the North-land, from God's country, so that he can procure 
food enough to sustain life. What does he do with his gold ? Does 
he keep it against his day of necessity ? Look closer. No, he is di- 
viding it to the very last dollar with his fellows that they too' may 
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indulge in the thought of a chance for life. Was he a Christian ? 
Listen to the Savior of the world. " I was naked and ye clothed me, 
I was sick and ye visited me, I was in prison and ye came unto me." 

" But," says Bedel, " When were you sick and I visited you, when 
were you an hungered and I gave you meat, when were you in prison 
and I came unto you ? " " Ah, my beloved," says the Master, " Inas- 
much as ye have done it unto the least of these sick, starving, dying 
heroes, ve have done it unto me." Was he a Christian ? It is what 
men 07'e, not what they profess, that stamps their character upon the 
world. 

Of my personal relations to him I would hardly dare speak in your 
presence, even were it proper to do so. My affection and esteem was 
only that of the entire regiment, enhanced perhaps by a closer, more 
intimate acquaintance, hence a fuller knowledge of his character than 
fell to the lot of others. 

I voice the sentiment of every comrade in recalling the eloquent 
and touching words of Corporal Tanner at the funeral of his beloved 
comrade, George H. Patch. He says : " Too much of my heart goes 
out to George, too much of my heart lies in this open grave to allow 
me to speak as I ought." Too much of the heart of the old Third 
New Hampshire has gone out to Bedel, too much of our heart's sym- 
pathy, admiration and love has gone with him up higher, that it 
should remain possible for us to speak to you as we ought. 

But have we not said enough ? Do you not, my friends, by this 
time know in what estimation we hold your friend, our old com- 
mander ? 

My comrades, in what has been said, have we not spoken truly? 
Then, with our simple tribute, which has come straight from the 
heart, let him rest forever in the bosom of his family. Let him rest 
up here among his cherished friends. Let him rest up here among 
the granite hills of glorious old New Hampshire, whose honor it was 
the highest ambition of his life to uphold. 

Let him rest, plain, generous, able, brave, honest, patriotic, 
grand John Bedel, first in war, first in peace and first in the hearts 
of his comrades. 
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At the conclusion of Maj. Trickey'a address, a song and 
chorus, '' We Old Boys," was rendered by C. J. Kelsea and 
the members of the quartette, after which the president in- 
troduced Ex-Governor Frederick Symth, who spoke as 
follows : 

Old boys of the Third Regiment, I saw you when you were young 
boys — when you marched away 1,000 strong, with no gray hairs ; I 
saw you when your ranks were thinned, and I saw you when you re- 
turned a shattered remnant. I had the honor of meeting you on your 
return, and of receiving from you the the banners blood-stained in 
many a hard-fought battle, and laying them away in the archives of 
the state. 

Your faces though grown old in the many years that have since 
passed, look as good as ever to me. I promised never to forget the 
boys in blue and I never will forget them. 

But I came here to show honor to your old beloved commander. 
I am glad the memorial was finished during the life of his widow and 
daughter. When you and I have passed away that shaft will stand to 
tell your children and your children's children of the heroism of brave 
men. I wish to ask you, citizens of Bath, to erect a plain shaft to 
those who went forth with these veterans and never returned. I ask 
you to do this that their story may be told to your children and child- 
ren's children that they may be inspired with patriotism. 



" The Flower of Liberty" written by Olirer Wendell 
Holmes, was then sung by C. J. Kelsea to music of his own 
composition, after which the President introduced Past 
Department Commander John C. Linehan, with the 
remark that " seven cities claimed Homer, but every one 
claimed Linehan." 
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REMARKS OF HON. J. C. LINEHAN. 



Mr. Chairman, Comrades, Ladies and Gentlemen : 

My first duty is to express the regrete of a gentleman whom you 
all respect — our worthy Chief Magistrate, His Eicelleiicy Charles H. 
Sawyer, and also those of my associate, Hon. Albert S. BacheUor, for 
their inability to be with us today. The first is detained by businesa 
affairs, the other by an important law-suit in which he is engaged as 
counsel. 

Like yourselves I have been greatly interested in the loving tribnte 
paid the memory of our lamented commander by Comrade Triokey,uid 
his words carried me back to the camp on the banks of the Merrimack 
in Concord, where on the smooth surface of the interval so many of 
us met for tbe first time, over a, quarter of a century ago. Who can 
ever forget those days — the days of 1861, when from the farm and 
the workshop, the pulpit and the bank, the coUege and the factory, 
the best blood of the nation coursing in the veins of men of aU creeds 
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and nationalities, was freely shed for the preservation of the Union 
and the freedom of a race. The old gray uniform in which we were 
clothed enclosed many heroic hearts, and the unmilitary hat, with its 
double visor, which covered our heads, was a reminder of what was to 
follow — ^to be in readiness to move either to the front or rear, as the 
occasion might require. 

The character of General Bedel is so well-known and the manly and 
patriotic traits of his nature so well described by the comrade who 
has preceded me that there is but little left for me to say without 
danger of repeating what has been already better told. I can dis- 
tinctly recall the first time I saw him — it Was in the camp at Con- 
cord. He was pointed out to me by a comrade as the Major of the 
Third. He had not yet donned his uniform and on looking him over 
what impressed me most was the kindly, sympathetic eye, the rugged 
face, and the erect form, and I made up my mind that here was a 
man with whom the interests either of the government whom he 
served, or the men whom he lead, would not suffer. How true an es- 
timate this was of his disposition events later on well proved. His 
kindliness of heart was afterwards shown towards many. 

On the march to James Island, which you will recall on account of 
the terrific storm of rain encountered on the way, he dismounted and 
made a poor comrade, a private, who was fatigued and on the point 
of dropping out of the line, get on his horse, while he walked beside 
him for miles. What a host- of recollections the mention by Comrade 
Trickey of his reading the newspapers to the boys from the top of a 
barrel or box at Hilton Head in the winter of 1861-2 calls up. We 
can again see our camp on the cotton field, the daily guard mount- 
ings, battalion drills and dress parades. The periodical arrival of the 
contrabands from " Blufton-on-de-main, sah," the Sunday inspections 
and reviews of the regiments of our brigade — the Third IS'ew Hamp- 
shire, Eighth Maine, and the 46th, 47th and 48th New York. The 
long looked for arrival of the mail on the Vanderbilt, Atlantic, Arago, 
or Ben Def ord. Again we are on our way over the creek to head- 
quarters to get our pay, the greater part of which goes to the sutlers 
for canned peaches, the syrup being the objective point ; or marching 
around the fortifications led by our gallant Major. The recollection 
of all this brings sadness with it, for here before me is the remnant 
of the regiment that left Concord on that beautiful September 
morning, 27 years ago, and despite all we can do to prevent it, the ded- 
ication of this memorial shaft to-day and this gathering here to-night 
recalls the features of many a comrade whose ashes have doubtless 
long before this mingled with the soil of South Carolina or Virginia, 
along the coast, from Savannah to the Jame s river. 
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How eagerly the soldiers of the regiments encamped beside us crowd- 
ed around him as on the head of the barrel he read aloud the latest 
news of the achievements of Grant in the west, the capture of Donald- 
son, Island No. 10, the death of Zollicoffer, etc., and how, finally, much*to 
our gTief , he was obliged to suspend this very pleasant duty by orders 
from headquarters for reasons best known to those in authority. 
With the comrades of the regimental band Greneral Bedel was always on 
the kindliest terms, no matter where we ever met him, on or off duty, 
on the parade ground, at our quarters, or partaking of his hospitality in 
his tent, he had a pleasant word for us always and for that reason our 
love for him was equalled only by yours. 

How well I remember his appearance as he returned from his first 
scout to Pocotaligo, the bags loaded down with the spoils of battle ; 
conspicuous among them the Major's orderly, who bore triumphantly 
to the quarters of his superior a feather bed, a luxury up to that time 
unknown in camp. At James Island, too, on that memorable evening 
in June, 1862, when the Greorgia Legion tried to scoop up the two 
regiments of Yankee pickets, the 47th New York and the 97th Penn- 
sylvania, the former under command of Major Bedel. How he ap- 
peared the very impersonation of war, his sword waving over his 
head, his nose bleeding, his clothes torn by bullets and the limbs of 
trees and his old stallion as wild for fight as himseK. Those of you 
who were there will recall the scene as he rode down to our camp on 
the banks of the Stono inlet as boisterous, vigorous and active as a boy 
of eighteen, seated on his horse like a centaur, and told us in language 
too powerful for ordinary use, how they had beat hell out of them. 
We of the band accompanied you to Edisto, with its recollections of 
blackberries and roses, and marched at your head across the sandy, 
hot, terrible scorching expanse of John's Island, and we can all remem- 
ber the scenes along the line of march, the roadside strewn with men, 
mules, horses, blankets, haversacks, canteens and knapsacks, our 
three days halt, exposed to the sun in the day time and the rain 
nights without a rag to cover us, and the final march to LegareviUe, 
opposite Grimbald's, on James Island, through the most terrific rain- 
storm we ever experienced. The kindness of the Major here was no- 
ticed by all. He was constantly on the lookout for the weak and 
fatigued, giving the little drummers an occasional lift on his 
horse, and when we ran short of provisions on John's Island he was 
tireless in his efforts to huny up the provision train. The two crack- 
ers and the small piece of pork dealt out to each man here on the ar- 
rival of the first wagon was due to his watchful care, ably seconded by 
Capt. Donohue of Co. C. 

Our experience on James Island during the month of June has been 
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described by Major Trickey. At Secessionville he was as cool as if on 
dress parade and as brave as a lion, although chaffing at the obstacle 
(the creek) over which, in the absence of pontoons, it was impossible 
to cross. Here we all have good reason to remember the Third 
Rhode Island, whose gallantry and promptness saved many of us from 
wintering in Charleston, or some other prison of unpleasant notoriety. 

We left you at Hilton Head in September, 1862, not voluntarily, 
the government dispensing with our services, but we never forgot you. 
We watched the papers eagerly for news from the old Third. Our sorrow 
when we heard of your losses in action was sincere, and when month after 
month we saw thatCarleton,£Ia, Ayer, Plympton and hundreds of oth- 
ers not so well-known had been mustered out forever we realized fully 
the hardships of war, and when the remnant of the regiment returned 
in June, 1865, there was a feeling of joy mingled ^iththatof sadness 
for the missing, that you had brought back with you from the perils 
of the battlefield and the hardships of the prison pen our old Major, 
who went in with you at the beginning and came out with you at the 
end. 

It was my fortune to meet him quite often while he was in the leg- 
islature, always finding him the same kind, sympathetic soul, ready 
to greet warmly any comrade of the Third, whether he was a com- 
missioned officer, private or musician. 

It is therefore, for me, a pleasant occasion to be here, and with you 
dedicate a memorial in remembrance of a man who was loyal to the 
Union, true to his comrades, and by his patriotic deeds an honor to 
his state. When we are gone and our names forgotten, the humble 
shaft on yonder hillside will for years to come keep alive his memory, 
as the inscription on its pedestal will tell future generations of our 
love. 



The next speaker introduced was Hon. Charles H. Ams- 
den, who spoke as follows : 

Mr. President, Ladies and Gentlemen : 

I am grateful for the privilege of being present with you to-day and 
engage in these interesting exercises. 1 have come as a listener rather 
than to occupy your time by any extended remarks. It has ever been 
the custom of our people to celebrate with appropriate ceremonies those 
great events which have made the history of our state and nation 
illustrious. These commemorations are in recognition of wonderful 
achievements by the ability, courage and loyalty of our people. Never 
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was there reason for more worthy bestowment of lasting honor, 
than is comprised in the occasion which calls us together at this time. 

You have gathered here on this autumn day to dedicate a monu- 
ment to the memory of one of New Hampshire's noblest sons, who 
went forth to battle for his country's cause. An heroic figure, that, 
in the hour of the nation's peril, was wont to move in the forefront of 
battle ; one who was among the bravest of the brave, whose courage 
never wavered, and who was in all respects a model American soldier, 
patriot and gentleman. His memory will ever be dear to his country- 
men, and most especially to those who rallied to his country's call 
under his gallant leadership. 

What more fitting place could be selected in which to rear this ap- 
propriate token of remembrance, to stand as a lasting emblem of hon- 
or, bravery and respect, tlian in this beautiful section of northern New 
Hampshire, enthroned as it is among these mountains, whose renown 
extends to all portions of this great country and to whose midst come 
annually thousands of people from every section to breathe this pure 
and invigorating air, and view with admiration the works of nature 
as manifested among these grand old hills. 

I have been exceedingly interested in listening to the remarks of 
the gentlemen who have preceded me, and especially to the very able 
address on the life, character and achievements of the one in whose 
memory we are gathered at this time, and I am sure that I but voice 
the sentiment of all present in saying that the speaker has done him- 
self great credit, at the same time paying a most worthy tribute to 
the memory of our lamented fellow citizen, soldier and patriot. Gen- 
eral Bedel. 

Again I thank you for the privilege of being present to engage with 
you in these appropriate and interesting ceremonies, and I assure you 
that I shall ever look upon it as a day well spent. 



The presiding officer then introduced Dr. William Child 
of New Hampton, once a practicing physician in Bath, a 
late surgeon of the '' Fighting Fifth" New Hampshire Regi- 
ment Volunteers, who said : 

Mr. President, Citizens and Veterans : 

I am pleased to have this happy opportunity, on this sad occasion, 
to say something of and for General Bedel. During many years T was 
his fellow citizen, his neighbor, his comrade, his political competitor, 
his family physician, his veteran comrade, and his friend. T constantly 
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attended him in bis last sickness, received his dying (hanks and 
expressions of affection and good-will, and, aided by many veterans, 
conducted the military exercises of his funeral. Hence 1 have a right 
to speak of him, in certain respects, such as no other man has. Gen- 
eral Bedel was a patriot. His ancestry — his arduous service in two 
wars declare this. He was a good and useful citizen. His faithful 
and extended service in his town, county, state and nation declare this. 
He was generous, unselfish, self-sacrificing and active in good deeds- 
His never-failing generosity and sympathy for the poor citizen and 
war-worn veterans declare this. He was always a friend to the poor 
man and to the veteran. Whether in a war camp or in a prison cell, or 
in his happy home among the New Hampshire hills, he always had a 
kind word, a warm dinner, a warm heart and a free and willing dollar 
for an old comrade. 

He was a gentleman. Some one to-day has mentioned only to 
deny that he was rough. This reputation is justly his due. It is 
true that he asserted his rights and opinions earnestly and persistent- 
ly ; it is true that he could not endure a hypocrite not a pretender ; 
he hated a liar and a thief and he had ready words to express his 
opinion of such characters. He could never forgive those that know- 
ingly did him unnecessary harm. Yet he was fair-minded, tolerant 
and true to every sentiment belonging to the gentleman. 

He was true to his family. A man of greater purity could not be 
found. Wine or women could never seduce him from his allegiance 
to his home or to decency. Without divulging the most sacred se- 
crets of the family physician I can truly say that I never saw in thirty 
years of practice a family where affection and love, under all circunu 
stances, in the very height of prosperity and in the very depths of de- 
spair, burned with a light so pure and bright, that you seemed to re- 
cognize neither the prosperity nor the despair, so far as the family 
relations were affected. This affection, love and confidence, was per- 
sonal and mutual in all his family. He was respected, loved and wor- 
shipped by his children. The closer relations between him and his 
wife are too sacred to be mentioned even here. 

A brief account of his sickness and death cannot be improper nor un- 
interesting to his friends and comrades. Gren. Bedel was a person of 
great vitality and will. But years before his last he had several se- 
vere attacks of disease. He related to me that in Mexico he had 
yellow fever, with the usually fatal " black vomit." He was carried 
outside the city of Vera Cruz to die alone. In some way he obtained 
a quantity of oranges. He sucked the juice of these, said his prayers 
and waited events. But his great vitality and powerful will brought 
him through alive. He returned to his home emaciated beyond recog- 
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iiitioii. In the war of the rebellion he had in camp and in prison severe 
attacks of inflammation of the intestines and other vital parts. His 
abdomen had scores of scars made by the surgeon's cupping instru- 
ments. These attacks had much debilitated his naturally strong con- 
stitution. His system was also saturated with the malaria of the 
Mexican low coast lands and the Carolina swamps. 

Upon a time after an unusual day of labor and exposure he was 
seized with an inflammation of the intestines. His sickness was prolonged, 
painful and exhausting. I was in constant attendance with Dr. C. 
H. Boynton of Lisbon and Dr. C. M. Tuttle of Littleton as consulting 
physicians. The General died — and died from the effects of the 
service in two wars as much as if struck down on the battlefield by a 
bullet. 

One incident of his sickness and death impressed me because it de- 
clared his great heart and warm gratitude for slight favors and kind 
attentions. Between us there had always been a good business rela- 
tion without any marked confidential conditions. I think we re- 
spected each other and had due regard for each other's rights of prop- 
erty and opinion. But at one of my professional visits, and after I 
had performed some operation, hoping to relieve him of his intense 
pain, he looked at me earnestly, extended his arms imploringly and 
said: " Doctor, why don't you kiss me?" A warmer embrace and a 
more honest, unselfish, purer kiss never passed between two veterans 
I am certain. 

Finally I will say that Greneral Bedel was a true man in the fullest 
sense, true to his family, true to religious and political convictions, 
true to his friends and true to his country. 

He was no carpet knight, but he was an honest, upright, downright 
square man. Veterans you have only done him justice in erecting to 
his memory this beautiful and lasting monument. You have done 
honor to yourselves and the sturdy old Third Regiment in doing 
this. 

Citizens, you have only discharged a duty you owe to your former 
neighbor, for the life and suffering he spent and endured to preserve 
your rights and your country intact beneath one flag. You have done 
well in coming here to assist in this dedication. Respect and esteem 
can never be more worthily bestowed than upon the memory of him 
who sleeps beneath in the great, kind bosom of mother earth, beneath 
a mark erected by his comrades in camp and on the battlefield. 
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The president then read letters of regret, as follows : 

Dover, Sept. 29, 1888. 
Dear Sir: 

I have just returned home after nearly a week's absence and find 
your kind invitation to attend the dedication of a monument to the 
memory of Gen. John Bedel, at Bath, on the 10th of October. I regret 
that the demand upon my time by business and official duties are 
such that I cannot be present. 

It was my privilege to sit side by side with Gen. Bedel in the legis- 
lature, and although years have elapsed I have not ceased to cherish 
the memory of the acquaintance then formed. No man was more 
punctual and conscientious in the performance of his duties. There 
was no uncertain sound to his " yes ** or " no " in matters upon which 
he was called to act. He was a brave and honored soldier and served 
his country faithfully. I am glad that his memory is to be honored 
in such an appropriate manner. 

Yours very truly, 

C. H. SAWYER. 
D. Arthur Brown, Esq., Sec'y, Penacook, N. H. 

Concord, Oct. 8, 1888. 
My Dear Sir: 

I regret very much that engagements here will prevent my accept- 
ing the kind invitation to be present at the dedication of the monu- 
ment to the memory of Gren. Bedel, on Wednesday next. 

Please accept my thanks for your courtesy in remembering me, and 
believe me. 

Yours sincerely, 

A. D. AYLING, Adjt. Gen. 
D. Arthur Brown, Esq., Sec'y 3d N. H. Vols. Asso., Penacook, N.H. 

Manchester, Oct. 2, 1888. 
Dear Sir : 

I regret to say that it will be impossible for me to accept the within 
invitation. Cordially endorsing the enterprise and with thanks for 
your kind consideration, I remain. 

Yours very truly, 

JAMES A. WESTON. 
D. Arthur Brown, Esq., Secretary. 

Greeley, Colorado, Oct. 1, 1888. 
Dear Comrade: 
I regret very much that I cannot be present at the dedication of the 
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monument to be erected to the memory of our old commander, Gen. 
John Bedel. We all remember the little acts of kindness he was con- 
stantly bestowing upon the boys while with the regiment, and all 
will take a lively interest in a matter that appeals so strongly to their 
feelings. Gren. Bedel will live in the memories of the boys so long as 
they live. I wish you great success in this generous work. 

I am fraternally,. , 

CIIAS. A. WHITE. 
D. Arthur Brown, Esq. 

Concord, N. H., October 10, 1888. 

Impossible to attend dedication of Bedel monument. Comrades of 
the Third New Hampshire will receive the highest commendations 
for their patriotic action to-day in memory of the gallant and noble 
soldier. General John Bedel. 

W. H. I). COCHRANE. 
To D. Arthur Brown. 

Greeley, Colorado, Oct. 1, 1888. 
Aly Dear Comrade : 

Your invitation for nie to participate in the Bedel monument dedi- 
cation has just come to hand. 

If I were to consult my feelings instead of my pocket book, I would 
certainly be there on that memorable occasion, to do honor to a noble 
soldier, one that I was proud to call my friend, as well as to meet my 
living comrades and have the great pleasure of taking them by the 
hand again, but my means will not admit of such a journey. 

It gives me great pleasure to gi*atefully pay tribute to the memory 
of Gen. Bedel as a gallant soldier, a true patriot, a lover of his 
country and defender of her flag in her darkest hour of peril. His 
whole heart was enlisted in the cause of the union, and by precept and 
example he was a tower of strength at home as well as in the camp. 
His modest bearing, genial goodfellowship, equable disposition under 
all circumstances, his sterling manhood and sense of justice we all 
remember well. He was a friend to every man in the ranks and felt 
their grievance as a brother. 

Personally, I have cause to remember Comrade Bedel as a friend in 
my need, and shall always cherish his memory as a generous hearted 
soldier. It had been my intention to contribute my mite for this 
monument, but I presume it is too late now. 

My comrades you have honored yourselves in thus erecting a mon- 
ument to the memory of our comrade, Gen. John Bedel. It is a tit- 
ting tribute to the memory of the brave. 
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With best wishes and kind regards to all my comrades and to your- 
self, I am Your Comrade, 

A. J. WADLIA. 
Charles H. Allen, Esq., Chairman Executive Committee. 

PiTTSFIELD, N. H., Oct. 2, 1888. 
Dear Sir : ^ 

Your kind invitation to be present at the " Bedel Monument Dedi- 
cation " has been received. Would like very much to be with you and 
join in honoring the memory of our heroic comrade, but other duties 
forbid it. Hope you will have pleasant weather, &c. 

Yours fraternally, 

E. L. CARR. 
To D. Arthur Brown. 

Boston, Mass., Sept. 29, 1888. 
Am sorry, but the day selected is one that will not permit my ab- 
sence. You have my best wishes, and I will assume that at least one of 
the Vice-Presidents of the Association will be present to represent it. 

D. ELDREDGE, 
President Third N. H. Veteran Association. 



Hon. John C. Linehan then presented the following reso- 
lution, which was unanimously adopted : 

Resolved, That the thanks of the surviving comrades of the Third 
Regiment, New Hampshire Volunteers, be and are hereby tendered to 
Comrade Charles H. Allen, Chairman, and D. Arthur Brown, Secre- 
tary of the Bedel Monument Association, for their tireless labors 
which have to-day borne such happy fruits. For what they have done 
in promoting transportation for all comrades, and thus enabling many 
to pay their last tribute to their old comrade, who could not have at- 
tended had the arrangements been otherwise, they are entitled to the 
grateful remembrance of every comrade in our Association. 

On motion of John C. Linehan it was voted that the Sec- 
retary be instructed to have the proceedings of the day pub- 
lished in pamphlet form, and also to have them incorpo- 
rated in the history of the regiment, now being written by 
Capt. Daniel Eidredge, of Boston. 

Capt. Atherton presented the following resolution, which 
was adopted unanimously : 
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Resolved^ That the thanks of the surviving members of the Third 
Regiment be extended to the citizens of Bath for their kindly recep- 
tion and hospitable treatment. 

In offering this resolution Capt. Atherton said : 

I feel that I voice the sentiment of every comrade present. There 
are times during the history of our regiment that we shall never for- 
get. Neither shall we ever forget the kindly welcome,' the royal enter- 
tainment we have received from the good people of Bath upon this sad 
yet happy occasion. Sad when we remember that we shall never again 
be permitted to grasp the hand of our loved commander upon this 
earth, and happy in the thought that we have been permitted to dedi- 
cate this monument tribute of our alfection to his memory. 

"America" was then sung, the audience joining, after 
which the benediction was pronounced by Rev. B. L. Felt. 
Special trains ran to Lisbon and Woodsville at the close of 
the exercises and many availed themselves of this oppor- 
tunity to return home, while the larger part of the veterans 
remained over until the next day. The citizens of Bath 
took all who remained to their homes and furnished them 
lodging and breakfast next morning free of expense. 

The Town Committees were as follows : 

General Superintendent. William Simonds. 

Reception. W. W. Lang, Capt. Moses Lang. 

Refreshments. Simon Gray and wife, assisted by Mrs. J. S. 
Dearth, Mrs. William Simonds, George Bailey and wife, William Morse 
and wife. Miss Bessie Foster, Charles and Mary Jackman, Amos N. 
Blanchard, Jennie Dearth, Charles Hibbard and wife, Mrs. Henry 
Lang, Albert Lang, Miss Addie Childs, Miss Flora Weeks, Lemuel 
Southard and wife. Miss Corinna Nutter, Nathan Nutter, Mrs. Stephen 
Hastings. 

Flowers. Miss Came Patterson. 

Decorations. Mrs. Jessie Moulton. 

Looking after Old Soldiers. Charles Sherman, of Lisbon. 

The members of the regiment and drum corps present 
were as follows : 

Drum Corps. D. H. Bean, W. E. Dunbar, G. H. Dunbar, C. H. 

Dunbar. 

Veterans of the Third Regiment. 

H. P. Murphie, C. P. Tebbitts, Francis N. Woods, 

F. N. Thurber, Oliver Fuller, John D. Leavitt, 
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S. B. Hinds, 
John L. Gerrish, 
George Murdock, 
A. W. Stockwell, 
Leander White, 
Geo. D. McLinn, 
Thomas Robinson, 
J. M. Howe, 
James A. Baker, 
S. W. Dearborn, 
H. F. Brown, 

C. H. Allen, 
A. L. Clark, 

D. W. Titus, 
J M. Morse, 

C. E. Burnham, 



W. K. West, 
George T. York, 
W. C. Blye, 
A. D. Scoville, 
J. II. Caswell, 
Frank Gerald, 
J. M. Parker, 
George II. Mills, 
James H. Hall, 
G. W. Emmons, 
J. C. Linehan, 
A. S. Atherton, 
Adam Wilson, 
E. B. Cowing, 
J. W. Morse, 



S. T. J. Davis, 
William Butterfield, 
William P. Scott, 
William II. Trickey, 
J. W. Burley, 
George 11. Briggs, 
J. R. C. Iloyt, 
James McGroty, 
Cyrus A. Barrett, 
W. II. Maxwell, 

D. Arthur Brown, 
Ross C. Duffy, 

E. D. Clark, 
A. J. Fowler, 
Charles Sherman. 



The chairman and secretary of the Monument Committee 
hereby return their thanks to Hon. E. F. Mann for his gen- 
erous assistance in transportation ; to Mr. W. P. Jones of 
the parlor car " Memphremagog," for courtesies en route ;to 
Comrade Ross C. Duffy, Vice-President of the Third Reg- 
iment Association, for yaluable assistance in collections and 
transportation; to Comrade W. H. Weston, of Lisbon, for 
assistance in securing and arranging for the escort ; to Com- 
mander Brooks and the comrades of Post No. 23, 6. A. R., 
for their presence and assistance ; and to Comrade William 
Simonds, of Bath, whose service contributed largely to the 
of success the undertaking. 



Resolution Adopted by the Town of Bath. 



The following resolution, presented by Mr. William 
Simonds, of Bath, was read, and then the town voted to 
adopt the same, and to send one copy to the Third Regi- 
ment, New Hampshire Volunteers, and a copy to be placed 
on the records of the town : 

Resolved, That we as citizens, legal voters of the town of Bath, in 
town meeting assembled, hereby express our appreciation of, and re- 
tm*n a vote of thanks to the members of the Third New Hampshire 
Regiment, and others, for causing to be erected in our cemetery, over 
the remains of one of our brave and illustrious dead. Gen. John Bedel, 
a beautiful shaft. 

Resolved, That a copy of the above resolution be forwarded to the 
Thu'd New Hampshire veterans, and also be placed upon our town 
records. 

Bath Town Clerk's Office, Nov. 6, 1888. 

Received for record, recorded and examined. 

A true copy, attest : 

CHARLES CHILD, Town Clerk. 



This book should be returned to 
the Iiibrary on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine of five cents a day is incurred 
by retaining it beyond the specified 
time. 

Please return promptly. 
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